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affair than casual mercenary commerce, leaving a distasteful
memory of a week or a month. He developed an attachment for
a young prostitute named Kate Drummond, a Highland girl
probably driven to her trade by the treachery of a seducer or some
such indiscretion, which banished her to exile from a respectable
home. She was described to Mr. Steuart as "slim and dark, very
trim and neat, with jet-black hair and a complexion that needed
no cosmetics to make it rosy and alluring." With his splendidly
expressive eyes, his fragility, his natural charm, Stevenson was a
type attractive and frequently fascinating to women, and he
described himself as having been "distinctly petted" by the
Edinburgh prostitutes. To this girl, not yet hardened to in-
sensibility by continual degradation, and still instinctively
shrinking alike from the lusty brutality of rough sailors and the
limp pawings of dribbling old lechers, the velvet-coated youth,
with die refined speech and manners of another world, represented
the romance which her young heart craved, and which she saw
forever slipping from her reach. Once in her arms, he learned
that she had more to give him than other women of her sort;
to him she gave freely from desire instead of suffering caresses
for money. No doubt he became known as "her boy"; probably
his presence with her often protected her from drunken man-
handling. The knowledge that he represented love and all the
brightness in her sordid life could not but flatter a young man,
and with that knowledge her situation naturally invoked all his
sense of chivalry. Besides, the idea of loving a prostitute, the most
reprehensible of respectability's outcasts, suited his character of
eccentricity. Had not Hazlitt loved a whore, and Propertius
his golden Cynthia? And as Tibullus and Propertius eulogised
in verse their courtesan mistresses, so Stevenson addressed verses
to his Kate as "Claire", apostrophising her charms and all the
sentiment, melting passion, and happiness he enjoyed with her.
Mr. Steuart was told that Kate was "many times scolded by
4 the head of her establishment"' for wasting so much time in
Stevenson's company, and "at last actually beaten". This pro-
bably excited Stevenson in his anger to the utmost recklessness of
chivalry. Kate was eager to give up her way of living for his
sake, and he proposed to marry her. The sensation of the sugges-